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Ideal, in Fall and Winter, for Seekers 
of Health, Recreation or Rest 


French Lick Springs Hotel 


French Lick, Indiana 


The Home of Pluto Water 








French Lick Springs, ‘‘The Carlsbad of America’ 


is an all-the-vear-round resort, famous the world over for its uniform 
ly mild, salubrious air, its glorious sunshine and the medicinal prop 


erties of its spring waters, the temperature of which remains always 
the same. 

No resort in the world has the equal of this hotel's equipment 
which offers you the advantages of the most renowned spas of Europe. 
Our bath houses are a marvel of completeness. We have accommo 
dations, with all home comforts, for 600 guests, // sleeping apart 


ments are outside rooms 


AMUSEMENTS. Golf, Tennis, Horseback Riding, Automobiling, 
Music, Dancing, Delightful Social Atmosphere. 


Logan & Bryan, Brokers. Office in Hotel. 
On The Monon & Southern Railways. 


Write Todau for Booklet of Full Particulars and Rese 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL 
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Private Wires. 


French Lick, Ind. 
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DO YOU MOTOR? 


Next week's Automobile Number will be filled with useless informa- 

tion of no importance to motorists. A sort of 42 m.m. mortar charged 

with explosive laughter that will smash the allied forces of Gloom and 

Grouch, under the leadership of General Depression, into rout and 
confusion. 
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The Flight of Time 


T? SOME time flies, to others it lags. 
To the middle-aged and the old New 
Years pass in quick suc- 
cession. To the young 
they seem ages apart. 
The adult who executes 
a promissory note or who 
enters upon any other 
obligation that implies 
a day of reckoning is 
amazed at time’s speed. The boy who 





watches the posting of circus bills passes - 


what to him is a lifetime before the show 
puts up its tents. Even the lad who is to 
go fishing to-morrow can’t wait in pa- 
tience for to-morrow’s sun. 

And to the young man and woman who 
are to marry, what a very snail is time 
until the happy day! By the same token, 
what about the spinster whose hope for 
wedlock gradually weakens yet slistots 
with every passing year? To her, time 
indeed flies! 

Now we have another New Year, with 
its various outlooks and its multitude of 
possibilities. And one can almost hear 
the rustling of new leaves turned over. 
New purposes, new aims, aspiration typ- 
ify it, with a heartfelt undercurrent 
everywhere outside of the terrible fields 
of carnage for those in Europe to whom 
the New Year means but greater desola- 
tion. May the next New Year see some 
happiness where now despair stalks in a 
thousand shapes! 

As for the new leaves, they will be 
turned in most cases only to have those 


T O R IT 


who turn them revert sooner or later to 
habits that have become fixed. Some few 
may triumph over habit and become bet- 
ter and happier in one or another way. 
But it must not be thought useless to 
turn over new leaves, even if usage shall 
turn them back again; for every impulse 





The new bookkeeper—Confound it! The very first 


page, too! 


to do better or to become better marks 
advance, and who shall measure the ef- 
fects of many right impulses, though this 
time they may fail of purpose? 


The fewer promises @ man makes, the 
more he is sure to keep. 
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Pure Logic 


LIBERTY commands the highest price 
of all known things. Its price is so 
high that nobody can pay it. 
Proof. Eternal vigilance 
is the price of liberty. 
Eternal vigilance is to be 
ever on the job. To be 
ever on the job is to have 
no leisure or vacation. 
To have no leisure or vaca- 
tion is tobeaslave. Tobe 
a slave is not to have 
liberty. Therefore, in or- 
der to be free, we must enslave ourselves, 


which is absurd. Q. E. D. 





Decisions by the Court 


WE ARE not authorities on matters as 
far back as Genesis, but we’ll bet 
our judicial wig against any old kind of a 
hat that after the apple episode Adam 
and Eve felt very much put out; and as 
for the serpent, compelled to do all his 
walking thereafter on his digestive appa- 
ratus—traveling on his shape, as it were 
—he must have felt very creepy indeed. 


Of course His Honor is for suffrage. 
He firmly believes that the guy who first 
put the polly in politics knew what he 
was about. 


There’s plenty of room at the top, but 
not much company. 


Avoid arguments if possible, and espe- 
cially avoid them if impossible, 
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THAT AGONIZING MOMENT WHEN YOU ARE EXPECTING THE VOLLEY 


Economists 








*¢ “Why ride in a taxicab when the sub- 
way is open?’ ’’ metallically clinked Mrs. 
Fadz. ‘‘The idea of going to a reception \ 
in a street car!’’ 


‘‘Well,’’ declared Mrs. Fadz, “‘this is 
January Ist. We'll begin to-night.’’ 
She went to her desk and returned with 
‘*We will each make 


P « FRANK,” observed Mrs. Fadz, as she 
threaded her embroidery needle, 
“you are forty years old.’’ 





Mr. Fadz bit off the end 
of his cigar with unneces- 
sary vigor. ‘‘Scorning 
personalities, I won’t 
hint that, even though you 
surely don’t look it, you 
are’’——. 

‘“‘Hush! These apart- 
ment walls are so thin. As I was going 
to say, it’s time we were laying by some- 
thing for our unproductive years.’’ 

“‘It was time for that a decade ago.”’ 

‘Then why’’—— 

**Kindly advise me,’’ sarcastically re- 
quested Fadz, ‘‘how a married man can 
Save money. Two minutes after he discov- 
ers that he has a surplus fifty, his wife 
“sticks him up’ and relieves him of sixty.’’ 

“‘Frank Fadz! You know that I am 
not extravagant !’’ 

“‘Not like some women,”’ admitted 
Fadz. ‘‘You never spend more than I 
earn.’’ 





paper and pencils. 
a list of things we can do 





without.’’ | 

‘‘All right,’’ pessimisti- 
cally agreed Fadz. ‘‘But a 
superstitious man would have 
more confidence in the plan 
had it been started on some 
other date.”’ 

“‘Ready?’’ asked Mrs. 
Fadz presently. She handed 
over her paper and took his. 

** “Cut out fifteen-cent sun- 
daes,’’’ read Mrs. Fadz, in 
a tone of distinct disapprov- 
al. ‘‘ ‘Keg lager, at five per, 
is good enough for me.’ ’’ 

*« “Smoke three for a nick- 
el cheroots instead of two 
for a quarter perfectoes,’’’ 
coldly noted Fadz. ‘I 
wouldn’t be caught at a dog 








Pat COOLD + WER 





fight with one.”’ 


FRESH TROOPS 











‘* *Big-league ball isexpensive. What’s 
the matter with the corner-lot brand? It’s 
free,’*’ rumbled Fadz. ‘‘Precious sport 
that would be—after 
watching Matty and 
Johnson and Ty Cobb!”’ 

***Don’t fatten the 
matinee idol. The mov- 
ies are cheap and 
good.’’’ Mrs. Fadz’s 
voice was growing high 
and thin—a sure sign of indignation. 
**I] hate moving pictures! And, anyway, 
I go to the matinee only once a week.”’ 

***Ten cents will buy a whole box of 
potato chips, but how far will it go in 
the purchase of poker chips?’’’ Where 
Mrs. Fadz raised her voice, Fadz lowered 
his. These words emanated from some- 
where just below his collar button. ‘‘I 
never pay more than a dollar for a blue 





one. 

***Don’t spend two hundred on a vaca- 
tion trip. You can be just as miserable 
at home—for nothing.’’’ The angry econ- 
omist shrilled, ‘‘Ridiculous! Everybody 
goes somewhere !’’ 

***Ready-made suits are cheap and 
durable. Wear them and save two-thirds 
of your tailor bills.’’’ A hoarse growl 
issued from Fadz’s upper vest pocket. 
**When I do, I'll take to the woods and 
be content with a breech clout.’’ 

‘**Paris millinery is not for a poor 
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MR. WHIZZER SOLVES THE TRANSPORTATION PROBLEM FOR THE WHOLE WHIZZER FAMILY 
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man’s wife. Trim your own hats,’ 
shrieked Mrs. Fadz, the razor edge of her 
voice shattering against the ceiling. 
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WHAT AILED HER 
Fashionable physician (to new patient) —Ah, madam, I perceive that you are all run down, 


a complete nervous wreck, in fact (Sizing up 


luxurious environment, and’ absently falling 


into his usual formula) I would advise a change of scene--er—say a little trip to Europe —— 
Lady (shrieking)—Good gracious, doctor, I’ve just come from there ! 


‘Not if I have to go to the opera ina 
dust cap!’’ 

‘**What do you get for your club dues 
except a place to loaf, to play billiards 
and to buy drinks? Put that money in 
the savings bank.’ D—’’—— 

*“Mr. Fadz!’’ 

‘*Madam!”’ 

They glared at each other, breathing 
heavily, then simultaneously hurled the 
accusation, 

“You want me to do all the econo- 
mizing !’’ 


The Old Year and the New 


THE OLD year goes and the new year 
comes ; 
But, sweetheart, isn’t it true 
That you and I, 
With a glad good-by, 
Can speed the old for the new? 


The old year—oh, such a willful wight, 
So near the end of his race, 
And only, at best, 
Our transient guest— 
A better must take his place! 


—Eugene C. Dolson 


Ever Perplexing 


Restaurateur — Anything the matter 
with the chowder, sir? 

Guest—Oh, no. I was merely wonder- 
ing how in the world you ever discovered 
so many things cheaper than clams to put 
in it. 
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New Year Reflections of Father Time 


THE good resolutions die young. 
Where there’s a will, there’s always 
a way to get around it. 

‘‘Nothing but wine!’’ 
on New Year’s Eve must 
mean nothing but beer 
for the rest of the month 
to a lot of folks. 

It’s the guy who can 
put ‘‘No!’’ in November, 
rather than in January, 
who wins out. 

Noah still holds the rec- 
ord for the longest run on the water 
wagon. 

In view of the extreme wetness of New 
Year’s Eve along the great white ways, 
why not make it ‘‘Wring out the old, 
wring in the new’’? 

It’s strange how much easier it is to 
keep enthusiastic over a new year reso- 
lution from December 31st to January 1st 
than from January Ist to December 31st. 

Only his premature cutting down pre- 
vented Methuselah, after his 960th ‘‘It’s 
no use!’’ from uttering his 96lst ‘‘I 
hereby resolve’’—— 

It’s funny how quickly a breezy chap 
can blow back a recently turned new leaf. 

And it’s queer how much oftener the 
pretty, young, blond stenographer can 
strike 1914 for 1915 and get away with 
it than the faded little lady at the next 
desk. 





—Stuart B. Stone 


Time's Tallystick 


Time scores another notch to-day, and he 
Affronts me so I’d almost like to kick 

The gray old humorist; for he uses me, 
Against my wishes, as his tallystick. 











Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 


Marriage is a labor union. 

Home is where the mortgage is. 

Triplets are never premeditated. 

Measures not men—the dressmaker. 

We shall hear no yodling in heaven. 

It is better to be ignored than bored. 

We collect our thought by dunning our 
brains. 

The oddest looking hats are worn by 
the oddest looking 
men. 

I am the only 
one of my friends 
in whom I can 


always rely. 
—Tom P. Morgan. 


His Variety 


*“*‘What kind of 
snake was it that 
turned and bit you 
so quickly?’’ 

“‘I don’t know, 
but I think it 
must have been 
one of those auto- 
matic adders I see 
advertised.’’ 


The Lame Duck 


“I’m glad the 
President didn’t 
fill all the offices I 
asked him to,’’ 
said the defeated 
congressman. 

‘Why so?’’ 

‘“‘Maybe I can 
get one of them 
myself now.”’ ENGAGED 
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Veiled Language 
First officer—Why did the judge dis- 
charge that cabaret dancer? 
Second officer—He couldn’t find enough 
on her to hold her. 


That Awful Din 


To put the tin horns out of biz 
Is hoping all in vain, 

For no one seems to want in his 
A New Year’s safe and sane. 
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ANOTHER year is gone, ah, me! where all the brave years 

go; it brought me fifty kinds of glee and seven kinds of 
woe. Some days were sunny, bright and gay, as beautiful as 
wax; and then there’d come a darker day, when I must pay my 
tax. For weeks and weeks there’d be no cloud upon my stretch 
of sky, and blessings sought me in a crowd, and Fortune 
gave me pie; disaster then would strike me dumb and 
start the scalding tear—I’d see my Aunt Jemima come, 
to visit for a year. 

There never was a year, my boy, that dealt in grief 
alone or handed us unmingled joy—that sort of year’s 
unknown. I do not wish you joy unmixed throughout 
this bright new year; I hope your life may be betwixt a 
chortle and a tear. 

If you had gladness every day that never knew relief, 
you’d try to shoo that boon away and go and hunt for 
grief. We were not born to play and grin and kick our 
heels in air, to never feel the breath of sin or know the 
hand of care; so when men wish you cloudless skies and 
joy without a break, they are not generous or wise— 
their wishes are a fake. 

The New Year’s at the door, my boy; it prances like 
a colt, and it will bring you many a joy and hand you 
many a jolt. 

I would not make the steel-clad pledge and adver- 
tise the same, for in three weeks you’ll want to hedge 
and play the old-time game. And if you’ve told the 
sons of men how good you mean to be, they’!1 watch you 
sliding back again with foul and fiendish glee. They’ll 
stop you as you blithely chase, your coin at pool to blow, 
and wave their fingers in your face and shriek, ‘‘I told 
you so!’’ They’ll stand around you when you light your 
trusty pipe and say, ‘‘You swore, young man, on New 
Year’s night, you’d throw that thing away!’’ They’ll 
haunt you when you play a game of crokinole or dice, 
and grab your whiskers and exclaim, ‘‘ You promised to 
be nice!’’ 

The wise man makes his New Year vows without a 
grandstand play, and hopes he’!! keep them till the cows 
come home, some future day. ‘‘But if I don’t,’’ the 
wise man sighs, ‘‘the town won’t need to know; I’d hate 
to hear a bunch of guys exclaim, ‘I told you so!’ I’d 
fain be good, but if I see I cannot stand the gaff, I’ll 
have no aleck call on me to write my epitaph!’’ 





Idle Thoughts 


WE ARE forced to the sad conclusion that if the mere loss 

of his hair cost Samson his prestige as a strongarm cham- 
pion, Samson must have been as much of a bluff in the sporting 
world of his day as are most of our professional prize ringers of 
to-day. 

**I eare not who makes the laws of the nation, so long as | 
can write its songs,’’ cried the poet. A noble thought, surely; 
but, after all, if the laws of the nation were to visit proper 
punishment upon some of our modern song writers, perhaps 
they would feel differently about whom they sent to the Legis- 
lature. 

After all, what is the modern dance but conclusive evidence 
that Terpsichore and St. Vitus have yielded to the tendency of 
the times, dropped their differences and formed a trust? 

Literature is the easiest game in the world, once you get the 
knack of selecting the right words from your vocabulary, and 
then of arranging them upon paper in the proper sequence. 

A man who can never hope to set the world on fire may yet 
become an expert manipulator of a hot-air furnace, which in 
the last analysis is a vastly more useful occupation. 

Most theatrical angels originally qualified for their position 
by taking Emerson’s advice and hitching their wagons to a star. 

—John Kendrick Bangs. 








oi 





I’ve talked of New Year amply now; we’ve had 
enough of that. Be good, my boy, and frame your vow 
—but keep it in your hat! 


Unfortunate woman (who has just dropped a card) —Will one of you ladies with a 


cheap corset please pick that up? 
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The Spoiling of a Best Seller 


THEY had quarreled, they two—Helio- 

trope Hostetter and Crocus Corian- 
der. They were lovers, else their quarrel 
would not be a thing 
worth mentioning. Only 
the quarrels of lovers and 
men higher up in politics 
are worth space in print, 
especially now when the 
price of white paper is 
higher, because of the 
war, which has to’take the blame for 





everything. 

Heliotrope was weepfully sulking in her 
boodwor. Crocus was nursing a grouch 
in his bachelor apartment off the hall at 
the head of the fourth flight of stairs. 

Also he was packing up his belongings 
in a suitcase, for he was going far, far 
away, to forget and begin life anew, etc. 

He had no need to retrace his steps any 
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great distance to be- 
gin life anew, for his 
first beginning was 
only a little way be- 
hind. 

Off stage lurked 
Timothy Tapemeasure, 
his hated rival, who 
would now endeavor to 
catch Heliotrope’s 
heart on the first 
bounce. Also lurked 
Hedwig Budweisser, 
who had been angling 
for Crocus and had 
been from time to 
time encouraged by a 
nibble. 

The situation for 
the beginning of a best 
seller was perfect. 

But Heliotrope was 
an unusual girl, not at 








A LETTER FROM THE FRONT 


* Dear old Jack, how he does love me! But, gracious! 


I hope the censor didn't read this !’ 


TR Suavea 





Big brother—You're as bad as a girl, Billy. You're always comin’ apart! 


all fitted to be the heroine of a best seller. 
Sober second thoughts were coming to her. 
The use of the word ‘‘sober’’ must not be 
mistaken for a reflection upon her habits. 
She was teetotally abstemious. She held 
to her conviction that Crocus was entirely 
to blame for their quarrel, still—— 

So she wrote, ‘‘Crocus, come back and 
apologize and be forgiven.’’ 

Summoned she then her small brother 
and gave him the missive and instructed 
him to hasten therewith to the abiding 
place of Crocus. 

Of course you know, gentle or other 
reader, just what happened. The small 
brother tucked the letter in his pocket, lin- 
gered by the wayside, met playmates and 
forgot all about the letter, so that Crocus 
was left unrestrained to go far, far away, 
and Heliotrope to mourn and mourn for 
many years, and all the rest of it. 

But you’re wrong. The small brother 
delivered the note promptly. 

Thus a best seller was nipped in the 
bud. —Arthur Lucas. 


Turning the New Year Leaf (?) 


OPE! Nothing here. I never turned 
The leaf but what I turned it back. 
No new year resolutions burned 
Within your Uncle Dudley’s stack. 


I dealt the cards and let them go; 
Sometimes I lost, sometimes I won. 
The winning game was somewhat slow; 

The losing game was mostly fun. 


I’ve cursed the god of nicotine, 
Been slavish to the foaming beer; 

To-night I’m sitting here serene 
With both awaiting the new year. 


The leaf I should have turned is dead 
And cluttering upon the bough. 
So good-by, old year—me to bed! 
This new year suits me best, somehow. 
—Horace Seymour Keller 











~—oweky Fact 


Passing 


«<A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S 

DREAM,’”’ illustrated by W. 
Heath Robinson. A charmingly illus- 
trated volume recommended as a suitable 
Christmas gift for grown folk who re- 
fuse to believe in fairies. Shakespeare 
would have enjoyed the little creatures 
Heath Robinson brings to life and light, 
and so will you. 


«« HANS ANDERSEN’S FAIRY 

TALES,”’ illustrated by Louis 
Rhead. And Louis Rhead, too, helps to 
prove that tlere are fairies. To any 
child who has never seen fairies and 
witches and heard animals and birds talk, 
the illustrations in this book will be a 
revelation, also a stimulus to the imag- 
ination. 


HE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD,”’ by 
Oliver Goldsmith. The author of 
this delightfully eccentric idyl is to be 


FIRST of all, I wish it understood that this is not a review, 
’’ which is, to quote the 


but a part of ‘‘The Well-Knowns, 
title page, ‘“‘The Well-Knowns as seen 
by James Montgomery Flagg. New 
York, MCMXIV, George H. Doran 
Company.’’ ‘‘Copyright,’’ to quote all 
of the second page also, ‘1914, by 
James Montgomery Flagg.’’ The third 
page is ‘‘Foreword. The caricatures in 
this collection, unlike the serious por- 
traits, are not intended to be offensive. 
J. M. F.’’ Having quoted three pages, 
I skip the fourth to say something of 
my own. Saying it, I step aside to let 
Flagg introduce you to some of the 
well-knowns: ‘‘Teacher’’ (in connection 
with a very prominent Democrat, most 
of whose head is in his chin, nose and 
ears). ‘‘The profit of peace’’ (a Demo- 
crat who has a dove that lays golden 
eggs). ‘“‘G. K. Chesterton always says 
the wrong thing in the right place.’’ 
‘‘George Barr McCutcheon. George is 
president of the McCutcheon Romantic 


Novel Mfg. Co.’’ ‘‘Arnold Bennett. 
Bennett thanked me for leaving his 
teeth out! Or in, rather.’’ ‘‘Irvin 


Cobb tells the best stories about the 
worst niggers. To show his freedom 
from race prejudice, he tells stories 
about white folks, too.’’ ‘*Old Dr. 
Woods Hutchinson. Dr. Hutchinson 


writes funny prescriptions for the maga- 
zines—he thinks people ought to take 


congratulated upon getting off the beaten 
path of present-day novels of sex and 
honey love. It seems, though, that this 
man Goldsmith wrote the story back in 
1766. Anyway, Holt’s new edition, with 
Edmund J. Sullivan’s illustrations, is rec- 
ommended to the reader of passionate or 
sehtimental novels as something different, 
ergo, sensible. 


oe THE GOLDEN AGE,”’ by Kenneth 

Grahame. Another illustrated edi- 
tion of the classic that is your childhood 
and mine—at least, as we fondly im- 
agine thati t was. The book is for 
grown-ups who would once again be 
children; and who wouldn’t be a child at 
Christmastime? 


ATHEDRALS AND CLOISTERS 

OF NORTHERN FRANCE,”’ by 

Elise Rose. These two volumes, which 
do not require the unfortunate timeliness 











JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 





*Botwoen Covop.s 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Sentences 


baths and eat food.’’ 
I told him this drawing was finished, ‘That’s very 





given them by German soldiers and shells 
to make them interesting, preserve in an 
effective blending of history, art and pho- 
tograph the souls of Frenchmen in stone. 


ERMAN MASTERS OF ART,”’’ by 
Helen A. Dickinson. Not only is 
this volume a detailed and enlightening 
study of early German art, but it is also 
an excellent product of the printer’s art 
made in America. The author’s enthusi- 
asm for old German Kultur does not blind 
the reader to the fact that the painters 
of Flanders were the masters of the Ger- 
man in the fourteenth, fifteenth and six- 
teenth centuries. 


«« ADVENTURES WITH A SKETCH 

BOOK,’’ by Donald Maxwell. 
Maxwell is an original fellow who illus- 
trates his original adventures with the 
original sketches put in this book in an 
original manner. 


T. R. said, when 
good of you!’ 
You get his meaning, don’t you?’’ ‘‘Ca- 
ruso, author of ‘The High Cost of Listen- 
ing.’’’ ‘‘Castlesintheair. Mr. and Mrs. 
Vernon Castle have danced so long that 
there isn’t much left of them but their 
chassis.’’ ‘‘Rose O’Neill: Rose has a 
standing army of about 38,000,000 kew- 
pies, aside from their uniforms.”’ 

Well, now that you have read Flagg 
without seeing him and ‘‘those present,”’ 
what do you think of my caricature of 
him, anyway? Of course you may not have 
recognized him at first since he isn’t riding 
on his donkey or in his Silent Knight lim- 
ousine. If you didn’t, it’s my fault, forl 
assume full responsibility not only for the 
absence of locomotion, but for everything 
about this sketch—except his words to the 
right, the top and the left. For one whole 
week Flagg refused to do as I wished and 
as he did not, and put himself on this 
page; but finally he gave in, saying that 
the responsibility was mine. So I feel 
that it is my caricature. As for ‘‘The 
Well-Knowns,”’’ don’t buy a single copy of 
it; buy half a dozen for Christmas pres- 
ents—one of them for yourself—for ‘tis 
said that the Lord loveth a cheerful giver, 
and the man who can’t be cheerful with 
Flagg’s caricatures and characterizations 
may as well turn to the American Journal 
of Insanity and turn on the gas. 


‘*Theodore Roosevelt. 
































‘ «REALLY, my dear, ought I to do it? 
Can we carry it off all right?”’ 
‘‘Of course you ought to do it. You’ll 
be no worse off in any case.’’ 
And so the scheme began to take form. 


By J. A. 


Sauce for the Gander 


WALDRON 


this universal exercise, or in walking 
about with him in that half-seclusion that 
the architecture of a fashionable resort 
hotel insures. And she listened to Gil- 
kins’s ready conversation with seeming 





Mrs. Gilkins had misgivings as to the out- 
come, and her conscience smote her as to the method; but she 
still loved Gilkins and had become desperate over his flirtations. 

Gilkins was leisure-ridden and had insisted upon going to 
southern California for the winter. He had long neglected 
Mrs. Gilkins, finding flirtation more exhilarating than her soci- 
ety, but for form’s sake he had invited her to accompany him. 

Arriving at a fashionable hotel, Gilkins had lost no time in 
searching for excitement, leaving Mrs. Gilkins to her own 
devices. Of late, desiring again to attract his attention, Mrs. 
Gilkins had marvelously improved her appearance. She always 
had dressed with distinction, but now she had recourse to other 
devices affected by the modern woman. Even a beauty doctor 
had prescribed and practiced to wonderful effect. And privately 
she had become adept in all the latest dances. Mrs. Gilkins 
was again really a very attractive woman, but a husband on the 
primrose path seldom casts a glance backward. Gilkins hadn’t 
noticed it. 

Miss Harford was the most engaging young woman at the 
hotel, and Gilkins had at once made up to her. Miss Harford’s 
fiancé was due to arrive in a few days, but apparently she saw 
no harm in dancing with Gilkins, who was more than expert at 





pleasure, for Gilkins was clever, and 
women usually were unable to resist his patter up to a certain 
point. 

Gossip was practically dumb as to Gilkins and Miss Har- 
ford, because the women at the hotel who had passed the period 
of flirtation, and to whom gossip was no dearer than the breath 
of life, noted that when Gilkins was not about Miss Harford 
and Mrs. Gilkins were almost invariably together. 

Gossip was inclined to remain dumb when, after Paul Rim- 
bel arrived and had been duly introduced as Miss Harford’s 
fiancé, he also was occasionally seen in quiet confab with her 
and Mrs. Gilkins. But Gilkins by no means gave up Miss Har- 
ford after Rimbel’s arrival, and much to that young man’s 
seeming dislike tried to monopolize her as before. Though she 
gave a fair amount of attention to the younger man, she was 
not inclined to ignore the older. 

On the evening of a dance that had been projected for the 
benefit of sufferers from the European war, Gilkins was more 
attentive to Miss Harford than usual. They had just finished 
pacing one of the modish measures together when Mrs. Gilkins 
appeared on the floor with young Rimbel. Miss Harford looked 
at this couple, as Gilkins thought, with a jealous eye; and then 
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he took account of Rimbel’s partner. It 
was with some difficulty that he recognized 
his wife. Really, he thought, she was 
about the finest looking woman in the 
room. She was in truth a stunning fig- 
ure. But if her aspect surprised Gilkins, 
her dancing amazed him. It was grace 
emphasized, yet there was an abandon 
that disturbed him. 

As Rimbel came to claim Miss Harford 


Miss Harford disappeared as the men 
stood glaring at each other. Two husky 
bellboys, coming from different directions 
with a business air, seemed to bring Gil- 
kins and Rimbel to their senses. 

**I knew you could handle him all right, 
dear,’’ said Miss Harford to Rimbel Jater, 
as they were parting in a cozy corner for 
the night. And she gave him a resound- 
ing kiss that caused both to look about 

nervously. ‘‘But,’’ she added, 
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“if you were to kiss me as 
tamely as you kissed Mrs. 
Gilkins, I should break our 
engagement.”’ 

As for Gilkins, he is court- 
ing Mrs. Gilkins all over 
again. 


A Modern Didymus 


‘**‘Why don’t you try some 
sort of hair tonic?’’ 
**I will, when there are no 


baldheaded barbers.’’ 








HE KNEW 


** Dear me, John, I don’t know what makes my voice so 


hoarse to-night.’ 


‘*Humph! Ido. You've been nagging all day.’’ 


for a dance, Giikins started with the idea 
of cultivating Mrs. Gilkins; but she was 
dancing again, and with another young- 
ster. A bit rattled, Gilkins left the 
room for a little refreshment. 

As he returned, he saw Mrs. Gilkins 
and Rimbel disappearing up a corridor. 
While he stood uncertainly, Miss Harford 
came out of the dancing-room and gave 
him a significant glance. No word was 
spoken, but one idea seemed to be in 
both their minds. 

They followed Mrs. Gilkins and Rimbel 
at a discreet distance into a tropical gar- 
den. There they saw Rimbel kiss Mrs. 
Gilkins on the bare shoulder. 

**Huh!’’ cried Gilkins, leaping forward 
and fiercely grasping Rimbel by the col- 
lar. ‘‘What are you doing here with 
my wife?’’ 

Mrs. Gilkins, screaming gently, ran out. 

‘“‘And what are you doing here with 
my fiancée?’’ retorted Rimbel, as he 
twisted away and seized Gilkins in a 
grip that left him powerless, though he 
puffed and struggled. 


An egotist is nothing more 
than a self-centered individual 
with his I on the main chance. 









The Delwery of the Days 
By A, WALTER UTTING 
ANUS to the doorway trundles, 
Vigorous, though loaded down 
With a dozen monthly bundles, 
Which may add to Time’s renown. 
Held in each are little wrappings, 
Wriggling, very much alive; 
They’re the Days, with togs and trap- 
pings, 
Full three hundred sixty-five. 


Each Day’s contents vary greatly: 
Some hold pleasure, others pain; 
Some will stand erect and stately, 
Others bend beneath a strain. 
Not till binding strings are broken 
Can we know what each portends; 
One may bring a loving token 
Or a severence from friends. 


None knows what the Days are holding, 
None can take a glance inside, 
Till the wrappers are unfolding, 
Till the strings become untied. 
But if happiness is visioned, 
It will be there all the while, 
If one only, joy-decisioned, 
Greets each morning with a smile. 


A man is not a naturalist just because 


he chases the butterfly type of girl. 
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} Ce ce 
| "BUY A KISS” 
4 | MOVEMENT 
Hy] AND SWELL THE FUM 
f FOR THE 


4} FREEZING HOTTENTOTS 
ONLY SO*EACH 


** Get right off that line, Mr. Peck! If you have any money to blow in on kisses buy them from me.”’ 














Punishing a Masher 


HAVE just been reading a poem 

showing that innocence and purity 
cannot be harmed or contaminated by the 
worst of demons,’’ said the school teacher 
to the walking delegate. 

“‘That’s right,’’ answered the walking 
delegate. ‘‘There is my friend Mosinsky, 
a wine and liquor salesman and a great 
But innocence fried 
He tells it him- 


a] 


man of the world. 
him to a crisp one day. 
self. 

‘*‘Mosinsky was on the train; Innocence 
was just across the aisle from him. She 
was plump and slightly matronly, yet 
pink-cheeked and lustrous-eyed. She 
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A BLUNDER BY THE MAKEUP MAN 
looked good to Mose. He offered her a 
paper. 

‘‘She accepted the paper and read it, 
and then Mose began conversing, and she 
was inclined to converse. 

‘‘As the train pulled into Lumborough, 
Mose said he would enjoy having the lit- 
tle lady dine with him at the European 








WHY SHE TRUMPED 


restaurant, a very swell place where you 
could have anything from frogs’ legs to 
tapioca meringue, and they charged you 
according to what you ate. 

‘‘The lady smiled and held back. Old 
Mose grabbed her suitcase and said he 
would take no refusal. 

*“*Very well,’ said the lady, ‘if you in- 
sist.’ 

‘*When they stepped off the train, the 
lady instantly exchanged greetings with 
a tall man, mostly waist. 

“**This is my husband,’ she said; ‘and 
this gentleman has invited us to have din- 
ner with him,’ she added to her husband. 

‘“‘The man said nothing, but gave Mose 
his hand on it. 

***The man had the longest waist I ever 
saw,’ Mose told me afterward. Mose 
hated to think of what it would take to 
fill it. 

‘And then two long, tall girls and two 
long, tall boys loomed up in the back- 
ground. Mose wondered what they were 
sticking around for. When the party 
moved toward the restaurant, those four 
capacious young people went along, too, 
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HER PARTNER’S TRICK 


and they all went into the filigreed res- 
taurant and took their seats. 

‘““*We are so lucky!’ said the iady. 
‘We are just moving into Lumborough, 
and pa and the children came on ahead, 
and I knew they wouldn’t have a thing 
out at the new house toeat. I expect you 
boys are hungry,’ she added, addressing 
the two masculine chasms. 

‘**We are,’ agreed the boys. 

‘**And I expect you girls didn’t have 
any breakfast,’ the little lady said to the 
two feminine shafts, with solicitude. 

““*We are all blessed with wonderful 
appetites,’ said the dear little lady to the 
sophisticated host. 

‘**Ves,’ said Mose. 

‘And no one fears innocence and purity 
the way Mose has since the day he paid 
that bill. He will run a mile if an inno- 
cent dame gets into the same county with 


him and he knows it.’’ 
—Hamilton Pope Galt. 


The visit of St. Nicholas 
Each child with rapture thrills. 
(And I would also have you know 
It fills pa’s mail with bills.) 
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THE LONG DISTANCE CHAMPION OFF ON ANOTHER LAP 


Colonel 


MET a hero to-day,’’ said Colonel 
Beanfugle, ‘‘and I took my hat off 

to him.’’ 
‘‘Was he one of the survivors of the 
war in Europe?’’ queried Mrs. Beanfugle. 
‘*Not much!’’ declared the colonel. ‘‘He 
was a plain American citizen, who had 








Beanfugle’s 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


***T think that calls for another slice or 
two of bacon, doesn’t it?’ queried the lit- 
tle man. But the butcher already had 
them cut and tossed them onto the scale, 
bringing the indicator just to the pound 
mark. One could hear his teeth grind- 
ing with suppressed rage, till the noise 

sounded like a cement crusher 
operating in the next block. 
** “Blankety-blanked crank, 
ain’t he?’ growled the butcher 
a\\ to me when the little man had 
gone out cheerfully. 

‘**No, he isn’t,’ I replied. 
‘He’s aman of cour- 
age, and if there 
were more like him, 
the American peo- 
ple wouldn’t be 
swindled out of mil- 
lions every week by 
you fellows behind 
the counter.’ 

















“So saying, I 
gathered up my 





C.W.K 
PRETTY HARD LINES 


never shouldered a musket in his life, I 
should judge. But he had the courage 
to call down the butcher for short-weight- 
ing him. He bought a pound of bacon, 
¢ and the butcher threw it on the scales in 
the careless manner his class affects. The 
indicator fluttered around the pound mark, 
but the meat was grabbed off the scales 
before the pointer settled down. 
***Put the meat back again,’ said the lit- 
tle man, ‘and wait till the indicator stops.’ 
‘“‘The butcher did so, about as cheer- 
fully as a farmer pays over money on a 
lightning-rod contract. When the indi- 
cator stopped, it was two or three marks 
‘ short of the pound. 


bundle of meat and 
left, and I noticed 
that the butcher 
looked pretty well 
dazed when I left.’’ 

‘*Well, let’s see what your 
meat weighs,’’ said Mrs. Bean- 
fugle, throwing the colonel’s 
bundle on the kitchen scale. 
“‘Including paper and string, 
you are three and one-quarter 
ounces short of a pound. You 
must have frightened that 
butcher so that he couldn’t see 
how much, or rather how lit- 
tle, his scales were register- 
ing.’’ 

‘‘It was just because I didn’t 
have my glasses on,’’ said the 
colonel. ‘‘I couldn’t catch the 
flash of that pointer when it 
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Butcher 


bobbed around the peund mark, but you 
bet I’ll be ready for that butcher next 
time.’’ 

‘“‘Humph!’’ sniffed Mrs. Beanfugle. 
“‘If you ever bring home a full pound of 
meat, I’1l buy a medal for you.’’ 


That Broken Look 


‘*How did you guess I was having finan- 
cial troubles?’’ 
**T noted the change in your face.’’ 


It requires more than a swelled head to 
fill the boss’s job. 
4( q 
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Newlywed— My angel, I wish you wouldn’t paint. 
Mrs. Newlywed—Now, Jack, have you ever seen an angel 
that wasn’t painted ? 
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Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


ONGRESS treats women better than 

their forefathers did, for rather than 

pay taxes they destroyed the women’s 

favorite beverage—tea—and held onto 

rum; but Congress has taxed beer and 

whiskey to the limit and left the women 
their soft drinks. 


A speaker at the annual convention of 
the National Municipal Leagues takes 
President Wilson to task, because his 
‘*History of the American People’’ scarce- 
ly mentions women. Why single out the 
President for what is common to all his- 
tories? The women ought to get even by 
writing histories themselves and leaving 
out the men. That is almost but not 
quite the case in the history of woman 
suffrage, but the men are mentioned 
whenever they vote it down. 


The Reno Gazette, in its fight against 
the suffrage amendment, said that when 
a straw vote of the women was taken in 
1895 in Massachusetts, they declared 
against enfranchisement 38 to 1. Sup- 
pose they did. What has that to do with 
the women of Nevada in 1914? The 
fact is, however, that the Massachusetts 
women voted in favor of it 25 to 1. 
Next! 


Instruction in the care of infants jis 
now added to the domestic-science course 
in Philadelphia’s public schools. It seems 
as if the schools nowadays provide every- 
thing necessary for marriage but the 
husbands. Thus far the girls are ex- 
pected to hustle for these themselves 
without expense to the taxpayers. 


Secretary Bryan said that when he 
found in the Nebraska penitentiary three 
hundred and fifty-nine men and one 
woman, and in the churches the congre- 
gations nearly all women, he thought 
they were qualified to have the ballot. 
Yes; .if only church-goers could vote, as 
in the good old times, the parties would 
have to enfranchise women or go out of 
business, and women electors would not 
require a constant revision of the voting 
lists because so many were first before 
the bars and then behind them. 


Out of forty-four recent applicants for 
admission to the Naval Academy, only 
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thirteen met the physical requirements. 
According to the anti-woman-suffrage 
contention that every ballot must repre- 
sent ability to defend one’s country, 
thirty-one of these young men should be 
disfranchised for life. 


A Spade’s a Spade 
By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
Irony 
HERE was a little maid, 
Though she wasn’t very staid 
And knew upon what side her bread was 
buttered, 
When she showed that she was able 
To lay her cards upon the table, 
All the people shook their heads and very 
hard things muttered. 


Another little maid, 
Who seemed silent and afraid, 
Who knew upon what side her bread was 
buttered, 
When she worked with wiles unstable 
And with schemes quite execrable, 
**She has charm!”’ ‘‘She is a dear!’’ they 
straightway uttered. 


Courtesics 
Thoughtful uncle (kissing her)—Oh, 
I’m sorry, dear! I’ve been smoking. 
Modern niece—Never mind, dear. So 
have I, 





NOT YET—BUT SOON 


ja | WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Orbs and Spheres 

THEY tell us that onlyetwelve men in 

a hundred have dark eyes as com- 
pared with twenty women in a hundred 
who display optics of midnight hue. It is 
up to physicians and scientists to explain 
the physical reason for this, but the antis 
may once more exult in the acquisition of 
a new fact with which to lambaste the 
feminists. For are not dark eyes more 
soulful than light ones, more fitted for 
those languorous glances that cause heart 
palpitation in the opposite sex, and hence 


made rather for the coquetry of love than 


for the cunning of politics? Since, then, 
the dusky orb predominates among wom- 
en, that old chum of the antis, Nature, 
has surely given us another one of her in- 
exorable signs, showing woman that her 
orb indicates her sphere, and that while 
one is black, the other is back—back 
among the dishpans and the dusters. 


Old-Time Judgments 

AQNTI-SUFFRAGE writers who excori- 

ate the modern marriage and are loud 
in praise of the old-time brand of matri- 
mony should ponder over the opinions of 
some learned gentlemen of the old school. 
‘‘Marriage and hanging go by destiny,” 
says one; ‘‘He that hath wife and chil- 
dren hath given hostages to fortune, for 
they are impediments to great enter- 
prises either of virtue or mischief,”’ 
writes another; while others exclaim 
with fervent feeling, ‘‘ Marriage is a des- 
perate thing,’’ ‘‘ Marriage is a field of bat- 
tle, not a bed of roses,’’ ‘‘ Death itself, to 
thereflecting mind, is less seriousthan mar- 
riage,’’ and ‘‘ Early marriages are misery, 
imprudent marriages idiotism, and mar- 
riage at the best the devil.’’ What a hit 
the sacred institution made with the dear 
scribbler souls in the days when the subjec- 
tion of women spelled paradise for man! 


A Pedagogic Puff 
PROFESSOR ALBERT B. HART, of 
Harvard University, has dauntlessly 
said that in nearly thirty years of teach- 
ing college women, he has found no male 
mind or female mind, and that the log- 
ical processes of young men and young 
women in college classes seem to be the 
same on the same subject. This will be 
painful news for every dear brother who 

suffers from an inflated ego. 
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At the Art Exhibit 

“Den Stock miissen Sie aber in der Garderobe 
abgeben !"’ 

“Was?—Ja, womit soll ich dann auf die Bilder 
zeigen?” 

‘*You must leave your cane in the coat- 
room.’’ 

‘‘What’s that? Then what am I going 
to point at the pictures with?’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


Tender-Hearted 


‘“‘He is the most tender-hearted man I 
ever saw.’”’ 

‘*Kind to animals?’’ 

‘‘IT should say so. Why, when he found 
the family cat insisted on sleeping in the 
coal bin, he immediately ordered a ton of 
soft coal.’’—Tit-Bits (London). 





Did He Mean Just That? 


“J'ai remplacé les bonbons indigestes par deux 
bouteilles d’excellent bourgogne.”’ 

“Ca, e’est gentil.”’ 

“Oui. On boit ordinairement=de si mauvais vins 
chez vous.” 

‘*I substituted two bottles of excellent 
Burgundy for the indigestible candy.’’ 

**Well, that’s nice of you!’’ 

“Yes. The wines at your house are 
usually so bad!’’—L’Jllustration (Paris’. 







The Spy Peril 

Are the automatic machines on pier 
heads inspected often enough?—Punch’s 
Almanac (London). 





The recruit here portrayed, being most 
anxious to get into Kitchener’s army, is 
determined to accommodate himself to 
any conditions as they arise. 

Officer (filling in form)—What’s your 
religion? 

Zealous recruit—Well, what are you 
short of ?—Punch (London). 
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Husband—For goodness sake, what did 
you get a dress like that for, Maria? 

Wife—I| wanted to look a little chic. 

Husband—Well, you don’t! You look 
a full-grown hen!—London Opinion. 
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The Offended Dachshund Owner 


Besucher (in den Aublick eines Rembrandtschen 
Gemildes nerteft, vor dem sich der Dackel des Haus- 
herrn hingelagert hat)—Der ist nicht echt, Herr 
Kommerzienrat. 

Hausherr (entriistet)—W er? 

Jesucher—Der Rembrandt. F 

Hausherr (besinftigt)—So, so, darauf will ich 
nicht schwéren. Ich dachte, Sie hitten meinen 
Dackel gemeint. 

Visitor (lost in contemplating a paint- 
ing by Rembrandt, before which the own- 
er’s dachshund is lying)—It is not a gen- 
uine, Mr. Kommerzienrat. 

Owner— What? 

Visitor—The Rembrandt. 

Owner (mollified)—-Well, well, I would- 
n’t swear to that. I thought you referred 
to my dachshund. — Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 





An Incentive to Dreams 


“Warum laisst du dir jeden Abend die Speisekarte 
geben? Du bestellst ja doch nichts?” 

“Nein, aber weisst du, da triume ich in der Nacht 
immer so schén!” 


‘*Why do you ask for the bill of fare 
every evening? You never order any- 
thing.’’ 

‘‘No; but, then, you know, I always 
have such wonderful dreams at night!’’ 
— Man Lacht (Berlin). 
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mixers are experts of long experience. 


But no matter how good a mixer you are, you 
cannot age your cocktails in wood—as we do 


Club Cocktails. 


Measure mixed, of finest polected liquors — 

Club Cocktails are served wherever the smooth- 

ness = apounes of a good cocktail are known 
and value 


All the popular kinds—at your dealer's 


G.F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


¢ 
4 Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 
6S See 
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~ 
You would be proud of the ability to 
mix cocktails as good as these. Our 
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Quaint, Historic 
NEW ORLEANS 


“The Paris of America.” 
Offers delichtful variation from 
the winter abroad, with all the at- 
tractions of a Continental city. 


The StCharles 


Finest all year hotel in the South. 
Perfectly appointed and accom- 
modating 1.000 guests. 
Alfred S. Amer & Co., Ltd., Props. 
Under Same Management, 
Tb Edgewood, Greenwich,Conn. 
“New York’s ideal suburban 
Hotel.” 

MAY TO OCTOBER. 
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satisfied . k wit it any st to ¥ you are tl 
judge & if you want keep it, you lo s w fact 
wholesale 5 st ter 
Free Music Lessons 
To every cust ive a two years course 


of piano inst t free. Ask ance plan and our method 


of saving Write todas 
F. O. Evans Piano Co 


Dept. 20 Chicago 
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BY MY PLAN 





Betes Noires 


HE scribes who write the Wom- 
an’s Page, 
They are a race of vipers; 
They rouse my unavailing rage 
By teaching those of tender age 
To make ornate penwipers. 


And kindergartens stir my ire— 
I join the unbelievers— 
Where trustful little ones acquire 
A way to make of straws and wire 
Artistic match receivers. 


And oft my frame of mind compares 
To Job’s or Jack the Ripper’s, 

Against bazaars and sales and fairs 

Which sell, with other silly wares, 
Those flapping, heelless slippers. 


Forgive my far from joyful theme; 
But at this time I find 
There rise up certain thoughts which 
seem 
To quite obstruct my worthy scheme 
Of loving all mankind. 


—Burges Johnson, 


The Difference 


[N THE good old days, when an Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin company struck town, 
this was about the order of procedure: 

The whole company waved farewell to 
the press agent, who was seen on the 
caboose of an outgoing freight train, 
headed for the next stand. 

The lawyer whose name was Marks 
took the two bloodhounds and hunted a 
boarding house for them. 

The Topsy went to the post-office to 
send a money order for $1.37 to her sick 
sister in Menominee. 

The Uncle Tom looked around for a 
book store, where he could exchange a 
few ‘‘nickel libraries,’’ his sole reading 
matter between stops. 

The Eliza hunted up some old friends of 
her cousin’s family, with a possible din- 
ner invitation in view. 

The Little Eva, hating the entire com- 
pany and cordially hated in return, cele- 
brated her nineteenth birthday by buying 
a dress marked: ‘‘Ten-year-old size.’’ 

The manager sent a telegram to his 
brother, in the hardware business at 
Cherry Valley, Ill., for money enough to 
pay the express charges on the scenery. 

But alack for all such human activities 
to-day! 

Now when this deathless drama arrives, 
an express clerk simply tosses forth a 
small box marked: 





UNCLE TOM’S CABIN 
Four Reels 
COMBUSTIBLE 


FIRE 


CELLULOID 
KEEP AWAY FROM 
Use No Hooks 











Furrriers are the only people who can 
run a skin business openly. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with rour Grape Fruit 
makes wn ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co.. Baltimore, Md. [ADV 











Get Greater 
Mileage 
Krom Your 


Tires 


The Motor Depart- 
ment of Leslie’s 
Weekly is able to 
help you obtain 
greater mileage from 
your tires. Not 
only will the proper 
size for your car be 
suggested, but the 
pressure to which 
the different sizes 
should be inflated 
will be advised as 
well. Fill out all 
blanks on the coupon 
below and the de- 
sired information 
will be sent you 
without charge. 


Tire Information Coupon 


Motor Department, Leslie's Weekly, [Judge 
25 Fifth Ave., New York City. 12-26-14 
Gentlemen: I Arrive Geceeccccccccccce covcccccceses car. 
give make, m del and yea 
This Car Weigh. oc. ccccccccececsccccccccscess pounds 
without passengers. Tam using.......+.++ 
tives and obtain GN AVOETAGE OF... ccc cece ccc ween eeeeees 
miles from each. I would like to increase my tire 
mileage and would welcome suggestions as to im- 
proved equipment, based on the practical results ob- 
tained from your researches. Very truly yours, 
PGi ci cine ceeanceuseccciscvestcensten 
DIPGOE cid cccdewnccsescsncsvéssscevessdnes seuenenceree 
CiEY 2. cccccccccsccrccccecsccscoccsssscccsooeccssseosers® 














> 4 


- oe coh «a —— as-is gl he —Ba- mee w 


“ 
He 
Bu 
Th 


Th 
To 
He 
Wi 


Fo 


At 


Ar 
Fo 














What Some of the «Old Boys” Predicted for Judge in 1915 


A man of wisdom and a man of years. 
—Young’s Night Thoughts. 


Herriness! Our being’s end and aim! 
—Pope’s Essay on Man. 

A laugh is worth a thousand groans in any market! 
—Lamb’s Essays. 
Philosophy is here, not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools sup- 
pose, but musical, as is Apollo’s lute. —Milton’s Comus. 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a feast! 

-Shakespeare’s Pericles. 
Y* print it and shame the fools! 
—Pope’s To Arbuthnot. 


N° chaos-like, together crushed and bruised, but as the 

world, harmoniously composed.—Pope’s Windsor Forre st. 
Ev" upon the vantage ground of truth he stands. 

—Bacon’s Essays. 

Wisdom is married to immortal verse. 


— Wordsworth’s The Excursion. 


Ye ah, what thin partitions sense from thought divide! 

—Pope’s Essay on Man. 

E22¢ Wit’s last edition is now i’ th’ press! 
—vanghn’s Apostrophe to Fletcher. 

A mind not to be changed by time or place. 
—Milton’s Paradise Lost. 
Ree: mark, learn and inwardly digest. 
—Collect for Advent. 


Why Pa Goes to Church 


BOUT once a month, on a Saturday night, ma says unto pa, 

‘*Henry Jones!’’ 

(And the way that he jumps is the funniest sight, for he knows 
what’s to come, from her tones. ) 

“To-morrow’s the Sabbath. How long is it since you have 
been to a service?’’ And pa, 

He replies, though it’s plain the fib gives him a wince, ‘‘Two 
weeks.’’ There’s a silence from ma; 

But all of us know from the set of her face as she gives to her 
rocker a lurch 

That to-morrow, to save us from social disgrace, she’ll be get- 
ting pa ready for church. 


The peace-bringing Sabbath dawns lovely and fair, and ma gets 
up early and goes 

To ’tend to the chores with a martyr-like air, while pa rolls 
himself in the clothes. 

He hopes that maybe she’s relented—but, nay! 
dozing off, snug and warm, 

With a tug and a throw he’s exposed to the day by the vigor of 
ma’s righteous arm; 

And she snaps, ‘‘Henry Jones! It’s five minutes of eight! 
Just you hustle yourself off your perch!’’ 

For ma, she believes in the militant gait when she’s getting pa 
ready for church. 


At breakfast the atmosphere’s not just the kind that’s con- 
ducive to family love. 

When pa saunters in twenty minutes behind all the rest, ma, 
she gives him a shove 

And says, ‘‘Now you needn’t be dawdling around and shirking 
until the last bell, 

For you’re going with me!’’ And I guess, from the sound, pa 
growls something don’t sound very well. 

When it’s time. to be starting, he can’t find his lid; then we all 
have to chase round and search, 

And one Sunday we found it down cellar, well hid, after ma’d 
got pa ready for church. 


When he’s just 


It’s funny. Sometimes (just the same as with me when our 
school opens up in the fall) 

Pa’s stomach acts queer; but it’s easy to see ma is not sympa- 
thetic at all, 

For she says all he needs is a brisk, lively walk in the beauti- 
ful, clear Sabbath morn. 

Then she starts him along, and with faith-curing talk argues 
all his bad symptoms to scorn. 

So we march up the steps, all the family group, on our honor 
no sign of a smirch, 

And we smile down the aisle like a heavenly troupe, after get- 


ting pa ready for church. —Frederick Moxon 














Cut-Price Clearance Sale 


“Slightly Damaged” 
Stock _ - 
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One Play 


To a Volume 


Forty Volumes 


We offer without reserve every set now on hand of the best 
edition of Shakespeare ever put between covers. Some of these 
sets are in absolutely perfect condition. Occasionally a volume 
traces of handling—perhaps its cover is a trifle 
Not one person in a hundred would notice these 
We offer the books at a sweeping cut in price—a 
more than offsets any slight imperfection. *Such a 
We re-.er to the 


shows slight 
discolored. 
blemishes. 
cut that 

bargain as this is a real event in book selling. 


Booklovers 
Shakespeare 


**Every word that Shakespeare wrote’’ 
40 volumes (7 x 5 inches) —7,000 pages—400 illustrations 


You must have Shakespeare. The Booklovers is admittedly the best 
Shakespeare in existence for general reading. Printed in large clear type 
from new plates on high grade paper, with ample margins, and hand- 
somely bound in red art cloth, these books add distinction to your library 
shelves and are a delight to handle. 

Each volume contains a complete play and all the notes that explain it. The text is 
absolutely unexpurgated. The most eminent Shakespearean authorities and critics 
have been drawn upon in the preparation of the Booklovers. The editorial matter 
is undoubtedly the most complete and valuable that has ever been offered. 


No Other Edition Contains————, 


the following invaluable features. They make Shakespeare easy to 
read, to understand and to appreciate 





. 
There are only 47 sets 


of this red art cloth 
De Luxe Edition of the 


Booklovers 
Shakespeare 


TOPICAL INDEX, in which you can find instantly any desired 
passage in the plays and poems 

CRITICAL COMMENTS on the plays and characters. They are se- 
lected from the writings of Coleridge. Hazlitt, Dowden, Furnival, 
Goethe and many other world-Jamed Shakespearean scholars 

GLOSSARIES—A complete one in each volume, explaining every 
difficult, doubtful or obsolete word. 

in our warerooms now TWO SETS OF NOTES—One for the general reader and a supple- 

and they are positively mentary set for students. 

the LAST sets of this ARGUMENTS —These give a condensed story of each play in clear 

exquisitely bound edi- and interesting prose. 

tion. Increased man STUDY METHODS which furnish the equivalent of a col- 

ufacturing costs pro lege course of Shakespearean study. 

hibit another venture LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE by Dr. Israel Gollancz, with crit- 

of the kind. “Now or ical essays by Walter Bagehot, Leslie Stephen, Thomas 

Never.” Spencer Baynes and Richard Graut White. 
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Bargain Prices f:,<¢, Examination . 9 

g Send Coupon Without Money A 
We offer to send an entire set—4 volumes—of the Booklovers Og | 
Shakespeare PREPAID to any address for a five day examina Rs 
tion. We ask for no money now. If you are not entirely sat- 
isfied with the volumes, they may be returned at our expense; ~~ @& 
if you are, you retain possession of the set and make an ine “~ @ “= York 
itial payment of only $1.00. The balance may be paid at the ge ae — 
rate of $2.00 a month. These exceptionally easy terms @ You te 
place the Booklovers Shakespeare within the reach of AY @ send, prepaid, 
every one—especially of those who wish to begin the @ for my exami 


Ps a de Beckionses 
You Must Be Prompt h bind 
% @ special price of $19.50. 


building of a library and begin it right. a set of 
< Shakespeare in red art 

%~S @ cloth binding at your 

Fill out at once and return to us the coupon in re) < If the books are satis- 
the corner of this advertisement. There is sure ®@ factory, 1 shall pay you 


to be an enthusiastic response to this last @ 1.00 within five days after 
offer, and we cannot guarantee to reserve & & their receipt, and $2.00each 
& month thereafter If they 


sets. The price of this Edition has been as Ved 
high as $48.00. You can get one of these @ A 
sets now for less than one-half that AQ 
price and you have the privilege of pay- 


are not. I shall notify you and 
hold them subject to your 


< order. 





ae at a time. Write at < 

° . ° < NOMG...cccoce cocces eccccccccccccccccce 
The University Society, Inc. ¢ 
44-60 E. 23rd St., New York < DOGS. 0<00004000088 eoeccuceeseeseosesce 
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$ Si 
Pa the Mustard wee 
Wife With a Mission nse 
His wife is quite a lecturer a 
And has been all her days. —s 
She tells him, when he would demur, — 
She wants to mend his ways. eter 
And he, he list@ns patiently, mus 
Though one may well suppose ] 
He wishes now and then that she tim 
Would also mend his clothes. out 
—Kansas City Journal. his 
Jumped at Conclusions —Beetles—Heay- ne 
ens, man! That wasn’t a collector you 7 
threw out then—he was a customer! fs 
Waller—It was the second time I saw. | th 
him here. A customer never comes here | 
more than once.—Chicago News. 
Lou 
Born Grouch—Hemm—Beanbrough has 
never had his picture taken. j 
Shemm—lI know the reason. 
Hemm—What is it? 
Shemm—lIt’s a physical impossibility 
for him to look pleasant.— Youngstown 
‘ Telegram. 
P L = t t ers oft a Inside Criticism—‘‘So you are going to 
: >? \ 
by ~ . The be married, Mary ? y 
Se If a M ade Yes, ma’am, and I’ll be leaving you /> 
: next Tuesday.”’ 
ro J . \ 
kK a il ure Bigg est ‘‘Well, I hope you are getting a good 
- < T tt] husband. ’”’ } 
. ° , } 
L Letters of a sulle “If he ain’t any better than the one 
p vi . . By Maurice Switzer you’ve got, I won’t keep him long.’’— 
| SEI - MADE Book Detroit Free Press. 
| I° \] [ { T RR 'D With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by an 
d 4 , Frank Godwin of the By Hard Work—‘‘I want you to under- 
. stand,’’ said Young Spender, ‘‘that I got 
’ ”? 
By Maurice Switzer Setting forth in a humorous, ~ my money by hard work. 
f hes ‘. Decade ‘‘Why, I thought it was left to you by 
— | nique, epigrammatic style, a your rich uncle!”’ 
4 **So it was; but I had hard work to get 
$1 .00 C ommon-sense, live ble it away from the lawyers.”’ — Ladies’ 
: . ‘ Home Journal. 
Leslie-.J udge C oO. C ode of business ethics which 
- ic—‘‘Hubby, some ladies have 
225 Fifth Avenue . : Sarcastic—* Hubby, 
N A e 'y rag “a Eventually asked me to join the movement for beau- 
, S 1 tifying our town.”’ 
wopells “Well?”” 
Press Opinions: access. ‘‘And I’d like to join.’’ 
Written in a lively, epigrammatic style “*And what’s your idea of beautifying 
which makes the little volume as entertain our town? Getting a new feather for 
ing as it is valuable.—New York Times. -<d a ; 
A series of witty letters embodying wirde™, truth, common sense and a 4 your hat?’’—Pittsburgh Post. i] 
palatable sauce of shrewd humor.—New York Sun. ‘ . } 
Ought to appeal to a large circle of business and professional men.—/oston ff Where He Would Begin—F ‘ather—Son, arre 
Transcript. can’t you possibly cut down your college { app 
Humorous and epigrammatic. . any - in the business world these letters 4 expenses? noti 
will prove valuable.—Pittsburg Dispatch. Lrsuie- Ni P ° i . t an 
On its maxims could be founded a Society for the Prevention of Failures Jupce Co. Son I might possibly do withou y b a 
Spendthrifts and other Common Fools.—Baltimore Sun. TA 225 Fifth books. — Hartford Times. pint 
These letters from one brother to another are made up of hard sense and Avenue . . it w 
straight talk.— Washington Star. New York Correct— Tommy—Dad, what is @ wil- 
It matters not whether you are “chief” or office boy, it will a profitable as 4 ye lowy maiden? the 
well as entertaining to read it carefully.—Memphis News-Scimiter. 7 of ne my Bs Dad—A skinny girl who has a wealthy oan 
gf Made Failure.” father, my son.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
4 Why—‘‘What do you suppose makes Bro 
ines COccccce coccessecoosceose that baby ery so awfully loud?’’ P wer 
Published by Small, Maynard § Co., Boston, Mass. 4 ‘‘Why, both of its parents are hard 0 4 
-isiciv haanhahiaieesuaneiambiasentiaih hearing, you know.’’—Chicago Tribune. 
Address a et ) 
4 GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 7 
2 RRR O eee Renee eee Ce eee ee eeeeeeeeeeee® eee me Pd me Bang) AD 0 tapvt.] 
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;, trouble, nobody would tell what started it. 





Stories With Smiles 


Boffit’s Luck—As Higglesby Boffit craned his neck to watch the 
ascending balloon, the anchor of the rising gas bag swung by his 
vest pocket, ne atly extracted his gold watch and bore it aloft, dan- 
gling by its chain and banging against trees, church spires and 
other objects of prominence. 

“Drop ’at!’’ yelled Higglesby Boffit, and gave chase. Through 
woods and meadows, up hills and down many dales he followed the 
balloon, shouting with rage every time the distant tinkle of his 
watch smashing against an obstruction reached his ears. 

Finally, as the balloon was passing over Skrankas City, Boffit 
gave a glad shout, for his watch had become detached and was fall- 
ing. Curses! It landed on the roof of the Dingbat Building, 118 
stories above the ground. From down below Boffit could hear the 
musical crash as the watch hit the hard cement of the roof. 

Obtaining a permit from the superintendent, Boffit, not taking 
time to wait for an elevator, rushed up the 118 flights of steps and 
out on the roof. There lay his watch, close by a chimney! But in 
his hurry Boffit inadvertently kicked it while trying to pick it up, 
and it slid off the edge of the roof and crashed to the pavement, 
2,335 feet below. 

‘*Darn!’’ swore Higglesby Boffit, and ran down the 118 flights 
of steps to the street. His watch was where it had landed, near 
the fireplug. Boffit picked it up and put it to his ear. 

‘Just my luck!’’ he exclaimed testily. ‘‘It’s stopped!’’— 
Louisville Times. 





Moana Gavaeny— (am 


THE CONNOISSEUR 
“ How do you like my new hat, John ?”’ 
** How much did it cost ?’’ 
** Three dollars.’’ 
“ Most becoming hat you ever had on.”’ 


Peace Meeting—A riot call had been sent in, and the police had 
arrested the whole lodge meeting. At the hearing, however, there 
appeared to be a strange reluctance about testifying. The judge 
noticed that, although everybody would admit that there had been 
So it was that his honor 
pinned one conscientious man—the honorable worthy inner custodian 
it was—down to facts. 

“*You say somebody started this row by hitting somebody over 
the head with something. Now, who hit whom with what on what 
occasion ?”’ 

“*The occasion was the annual grand peace pipe meeting of the 
Brotherly Love Lodge of the Heart and Heart Fraternity. We 
were met to welcome’’—— 

*‘Never mind. Who was the assailant?’ 

“The chairman of the entertainment committee.’’ 

“Whom did he hit?’’ 

“*We call him Noble Lord of Universal Peace.”’ 

**What did he hit him with?’’ 

“The loving cup.’’— Philadelphia Ledger. 


Conscientiousness does pay — 

doesn’t it? The popularity of 

Cascade Pure Whiskey is a very 

good example of that truth. Pure as 

purity—mellow as moonlight. 

Original Bottling Has Old Gold Label 

GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 

NASHVILLE, TENN. 

















Learn to 
Draw Properly 


We teach you how to draw 
from nature; how to proceed, 
step by step, the right way. 
We send you this instruction 
hy mail and your individual 
training comes under the per- 
sonal supervision of some of 
America’s foremost illustra- 
tors—men of international 


reputation. 


This school has been established 11 years and has developed 


many first-class illustrators who are today earning good in- 


comes from their art. 
We cannot handle a great many students, so, if you are in- 


terested, write immediately for terms and_ particulars. 


Studio ot Pictorial Art 


(Ine. ) 


New York 


Avenue 
ESTABLISHED 1908 


172 Fifth 




















obacco Habit 
> (i> BANISHED in 


cv? *« 48 to72 Hours 
A (f z=. 6 
. * \\ 
GS | 
No craving for tobacce in any form 


after the first dose . 
Don't try to quit the tobacco habit unaided. 

It's a losing ficht against heavy odds and means a 
serious shock to the nervous system. Let the to- 
bacco habit quit YOU. It will quit you, if you 
will just take Tobacco Redeemer, according to 
directions for two or three days. It is the most 
marvelously quick and thor oughly reliable remedy 
for the tobacco habit the world has ever known. 


Not a Substitute 


Tobacco Redeemer is absolutely harmless and 
contains no habit-forming drugs of any kind. It is 
in no sense a substitute for tobacco. After finishing 
the treatment you have absolutely no desire to use 
tobacco again or to continue the use of the remedy. 
It quiets the nerves,and will make you feel better 
in every way. It makes nota particle of difference 
how long you have been using tobacco, how much 
you use or in what form you use it—whether you 
smoke cigars, cigarettes, pipe, chew plug or fine cut 
or use snuff, Tebacco Redeemer will positively 
banish every trace of desire in from 48 to 72 hours 
This we absolutely guarantee in every case or 
money refunded. 

Write to-day for our free booklet showing the deadly 
effect of tobacco upon the human system and positive proof 
that Tobacco Redeemer will quickly free you of the habit. 

Newell Pharmacal Company 
Dept. 316 St. Louis, Mo. 
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“BATH HOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” | 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY. 
















Bath house in wood veneer with >. 
swinging door and brass fastener : size ry) 
5 x 8inches; with the door open you § =} 
see a beautiful, hand colored picture "hi 
of an Ostend bathing girl. re! 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 2Sec de 


to introduce our new catalog of pic- 

tures for The Den, ‘‘all winners!"’ 

Catalog alone loc. Stamps accepted. 
CELEBRITY ART CO., 

37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


lf coming to New York 


Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 


THE CLENDENING 393 W,, 105 St. New York 


Select, Home-like, Economical. 
Suites of Parlor. Bedroom. P rivate Bath for two persons $2.00 
daily. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUS ©E 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses 
20 Beekman Street, New Vork. and 32 Clinton Street. Newark, N. J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





THE INSPECTOR 
iS BACK OF 
EVERY BOTTLE 








With The College Wits 


Her Rebuke—Marie—And at the place 
where I stayed this summer, a green 


young hired hand tried to kiss me. He 
told me he’d never kissed a girl in his 
life, and—— 
Gwendy —And what did you tell him? 
Marie—i told him that I was no agri- 
cultural experiment station.— Nebraska 
Awgwan. 


Notice the Clothes Line 
By lookin’ at the weekly wash, 
You can see, if you choose ter, 
That they’re not wearin’ now, begosh! 
A half of what they used ter. 
—Penn State Froth. 





PMaatiey— 
~ Peerless 


A Dum-dum 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Other Things That Would Answer — 
Wild-eyed customer—I want a quarter’s 
worth of carbolic acid. 

Clerk—This is a hardware store, but 
we have—er—a fine line of ropes, re- 
volvers and razors.— Yale Record. 


Changed the Subject—She (passionately) 
—Will you be true to me? 

He (tenderly)— As true as the rose 
bloom in your cheeks. 

She—Why—er—isn’t the moon grand? 
— Michigan Gargoyle. 


Looked Like One— Little brother— 
Mamma, there’s a fat man sitting out on 
the porch in the dark. 

Mamma—lIt isn’t a fat man, dear. Sis- 
ter is showing her beau the one-step.— 
Stanford Chaparral. : 





How it Came—‘‘How did you get your 
musical temperament?’’ 

*‘I was born in A flat.’’ — Princeton 
Tiger. 


Almost Excusable—‘‘The only trouble 
with the pace that kills,’’ said the pessi- 
mistic person, ‘‘is that it doesn’t kill 
enough of them.’’— Penn State Froth. 


Scientific Device 
That Does Away With 
{ 









Inner surface is 

e adhesive to see 
cure the PLAPAO- 
PAD firmly to the 
body, keeping the 
PLAPAQ continually 
applied and the pad 
from ping. 






aps, buckles or 
springsattached. Soft 
as velvet—easy to apply. 


Over 250,000 Now In Use 


We have proved to hundreds of thousands of 
sufferers from hernia (rupture) that to obtain lasting 
relief and develop a natural process for betterment 
comes by wearing a Plapao-Pad. This patented 
mec h ico device can do the same for you, 
The wearing of an improper support aggravates rather than 
improves the condition, The Plapao-Pad can and does aid 
the muscles in giving proper support, thereby renderin, 
efficient aid to Nature in restoring strength to the weake: 
muscles. Being self-adhesive there is no slipping and shifting 
of pad with resultant irritation andchafing. Most comfort. 
able to wear—no delay from work. Awarded Gold Medal at 
Rome and Grand Prix at Paris. 

Send No Money. We will send you a trial of Plapao abso- 
lutely FREE, you pay nothing for this trial now or later, 
Write for it today, also full information. 


PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 434 St. Louis, Mo. 
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one Save Your Dimes Boys! 
Get the Good Luck Bank 
Holds just one dollar. The tenth dime opens it. 
Snap shut and it remains locked until refilled. Nickel 
plated, may be worn as a watch charm. 


Price, 10c by maii postpaid. 








EXCELSIOR NOVELTY COMPANY 
Dept. L, Anderson Realty Bidg., 


MOUNT VERNON, 5.1 
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PALES bunous | 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

So hard they easily scratch a file ami 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran 
teed 25years. Moumredin ]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin‘or stad for 
examination—al! charges prepaid. No money'‘in advance, 
Maney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “‘ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
|Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & G, 
| Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 











WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. 
lence Course Not Requi 
Past ae ET literary ability unnecessary. 





Atias Pusuisninc Co, 440 Cincinnati, On10 
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HOTEL CHELSEA 


West Twenty-Third St., at Seventh Ave., 
' NEW YORK. 
The Fireproof Hotel of New York. 


All Outside Rooms. 
400 Baths. 





European plan. 
500 Rooms. 
Room with adjoining bath, $1.00 and $1.50; 
two persons, $2.00 and $2.50. 

Room with private bath, one person, $2.00; 
two persons, $3.00. 

Suites, parlor, bedroom and bath, $3.00 and 
upward. 

Three minutes from Pennsylvania Station, ten minutes 
from Grand Central Station. Within convenient 
walking distance of shopping and theatre districts. 
Nearest hotel to the steamship piers and to the 
railway terminals at foot of West Twenty-third Street. 
Restaurant a la carte and table d’hote. Club Break 
fasts, 35c.; Luncheons, 50c., and Dinner, 75c. Music. 
Special terms to Tourist Parties. 








New colored map of New York sent free on application. 
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+ GREAT WESTERN 
eS | CHAMPAGNE 


Appreciation—The Governor’s wife was MADE IN AMERICA 


telling Bridget about her husband. 7 ‘i 
“My husband, Bridget,’’ she said Highest Honors in France 
proudly, ‘“‘is at the head of the State Extra Dry Special Reserve 





8 
‘ 




















militia.’’ (Extra Dry) 
“Qi t’ought as much, ma’am,”’ said The Only American Champagne Ever Awarded 
os ye Bridget cheerfully. ‘“‘Ain’t he got th’ a Gold Medal at Foreign Expositions 
erat foine malicious look?’’—Southern Wom- Paris Exposition, France, 1867. Paris Exposition, France, 1889. 
mit an’s Magazine. Paris Exposition, France, 1900. Vienna Exposition, Austria, 1873. 
Sounty riveree Bruxelles Exposition, Belgium, 1897. Bruxelles Exposition, Belgium, 1910. 
Changed His Mind—‘‘Then you didn't PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., RHEIMS, N. Y. 
ask for her hand?’’ OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 
‘“‘No; when I went to interview her J 
father, he was busy with the furnace. 
He said to come down, and after watch- 
e ing his struggles for half an hour, I didn’t . 
S want to get married.’’—- Kansas City 48 hours from frost to flowers 
nt Journal, 
ed 
yu. 


an Two Faults—‘‘The only trouble with my 

~ speech,’’ said the remorseful man, ‘‘is 
cd that I didn’t know when to stop.’’ 

r . “It’s worse than that,’’ replied Mr. 


Growcher. ‘‘The trouble is you didn’t 


know when not to begin.’’-—Washington ‘6 99 
Isles of Ienchantment 


7 Star. 
.. 
For the Old Folks at Home—‘‘ What is in 


| ache silage aaataaa tassel Spend an ideal winter vacation in the wonderful 
eagerly. : Pp : : 
ss “A thousand kisses,” answered father | summer land away from the rigors of winter. 


grimly, ‘‘and sixteen handkerchiefs, two 
kel} @ waists and four batches of ribbons for 
you to wash and mend.’’—Kansas City 
Journal. 








1. 
= Modern Church Architecture—‘‘But,”’ | 
UE Y said a member of the building committee 
= to the architect, ‘‘you haven't a single 
Ss! . ’? 
a spire on the church. 
— ‘‘No. In these days of advanced civi- 
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lization it is better to build your churches 
warproof.’’—Detroit Free Press. 
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Tust Naturally —‘‘Nice children you 
IME have. Which is this?’’ 
“*The seventh ”’ 


— 
yreett 





“*He seems to be the healthiest-looking 
one of the lot.’’ 

“Yes; by the time he came along, his 
mother had run out of theories.’’—Kansas 


ring 
w to 
Co, 
) City Journal, 





Of Course — A woman who had some 
knowledge of baseball took a friend to a 
championship contest. 

“‘Isn’t that fine?’’ said the first. ‘‘We | 
’ have a man on every base.’”’ 

“‘Why, that’s nothing,’’ said the friend. 
] “So have they.’’—Everybody’s Magazine. 











American ‘T'win-screw 


S. S. “Oceana” (14,000 tons) 
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Great Ones — Father — What expecta- 


{ tions have you? 
Snitor—Ths 7 . » . on ° “7 ° ° . 

Td juitor—That I will get your consent. lhe largest, steadiest, most magnificent steamship in Southern trade. 
; —Philadelphia Ledger. ; 
Proof —‘‘ Does Wombat own or rent his Sailing every Saturday. 

house?’’ 
“Rents gg ; Send for booklet 10 

How do you know?”’ ‘ 

) “IT know, all right. He scratches the R. M. MUCH, General Passenger Agent 

matches on the paint.’’—Louwisville Cou 1460 Broadway, New York 

, 


rier-Journal. 


His Mistake —‘‘How did the cashier of “ . ” 
your bank get into jail?” Under the Stars and Stripes to Bermuda 

“Left the ‘s’ off speculation.’’—Phila- 
, delphia Le dger. 
































